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S.PTOe that." cried Mabel, i.
- suing from a dressing

repe, and as the two on-

*arr-ied young people eperated.
sought to cover his eos-
by a little coup he had

pleasd the night before:
am" them" he asked. holding

put to his slater, a theatre envelope,
e tlekste for a matinee for you,

aid Dd for me and Alice an
tly by ourselves in

mawel rehed. "That's a aoe
way to improve your vislt to the
gematast eity 'of the world." she
sald. "hee are parks all over the
country."
Alice looked up and smiled-she

' was opening various mysterious
bundles and spreading out the con-
tents.
And watching her with eyes

alight with greed and cunning was
Joe 35apdock kneeling on the mat
at the r that separated her room
and the girl's.-
She hd seen Jimmie embrace the

girl he was to marry. and she had
ai"n the look of adoration In her
daughter's eyes, and her only con-
ment was a smothered "pretty soft

f
she felt a shred of maternal

afection as she saw this scene of
lot emaking she did not show it;
her heart did not beat a sttoke the
,aster as she looked on the lovely
ydung woman for whom by every
lair of nature she should' have been
willing to mnake any sacriftice.

Instead, she looked on her as le-
gitimate prey thrown in her path
by the angel of darkness who
sometimes makes things easy for
souls as lost as his own.

Mh' rose noiselessly from hex
vantage point as Jimmie left the
room and, settling herself in an
rasychair, began to rock back and
forth, reading a magazine and nib-
bling a chocolate.
So far there had not been a hitch

in the plan she had mapped out. nor
the smallest suggehtion o5 a eldud
on the horison. Self.'satisfaction
filled her being; she rocked con-
tentedly.
A slight rustling sound causeds

!or to stop; a sound as though a
mouse was scratching at the floor
.holding. She looked around; it
was not a mouse but an dbvelope
being thrust under the door. She
paused a little worried, but only
for a second. Some one had mis-
taken her door for another's, per-
haps for the door of Alig. Here
was another treasure trove. "Good
luck is coming mm way," said Joe,
rising and picking' up the white
envelope eurioulsy.

No, it was for her;.propelly ad-
dressed in a hand that seemed fa-
miliar.
, "Mrs. Josephine Hasdock," she
read. a little uneasily now, and
opened the envelop with uncer-
tainty.

Within, a blank sheet of hotel stn-
tienery. She turned it over again
and again. Nothing was written c*-
either side. This was pussling. She
stood there, frightened, then walked
back to her chair and crumpling up
the paper tossed it into the waste
basket.
But her self-conifdence was gone.

Here was a mystery wth an alarm-
ing note in It. She picked up an-
otber bit of candy; then, with hor-
ror depicted in her eyes, paused with
the sweet half way to her lips. What
was that strange odor? She stared
P.t the candy-"Helliotrope"--she mut-
tered, and let the chocolate' fall.
Who had sent the note? Who had

dropped the perfume -on the candy?
She rushed to the deor. and opening
it peered up and down the hall. No
ope was visible. She removed the
key trem the outside and locking
the deer on the inside sat down,
tepbling. to think.
She res and walked, and to every

sggestion that cropped up in her
fesred brain there was but one an-
swer-Heliotrope Harry.
But he could not have , done it--

he was sate-sate behind prison barn
for life. No-she stopped short-
not Heliotrope Harry. bpt Spike Foley
acting for him. She laughed nervous-
ly and again sat down, reached over
to the waste badrt and tore up the
eemnding envelope and its blank ee-

e adedock was wrong ib
her surmise as to the identity of

"DANDERINE"
Stops Hair Coming Out;

Doubles Its Beauty.

SA fern aiens buys "laanderlne."
After sa applieation of "Danderane"
you ean not dad a fallen hair or
any deadrff, besides eve hair
iW... ---naIs t~mb. ht eesa

u~ ow, !h Witsh
*s kbow who sad the had that
hd esayed eM her bet et
eheseaten we, ewea becmase
te ws isasre et the release ot
her es-hutaad and neified to iaks
Ilht of anythag UpbePlet esale
do esdmts seed hand.
MNleup Mary, new a t'ee ana,

was presudag sowly. He knew that
a rl power would prevent his
ea-wfea elug her seret to
blaa..ni AliAs and the Andrew.
family ee Jimmie became the bue-
bead at hs daughter. What he had
to do must be dine quickly, and dees
In ' acorsees with his promise te
the goverser, sma to man.
He had taled it all over with

Upme, his ne Ar friend is this
strange, nw world he was re-ester-
stg, ad Spe had thought upen it
and caled the schame gsed.

Heliotrope Harry. having sipped
the eahm-4egroying envelopse under
,Joe's door vanised into his own ream.
Quite a diference In hin appearane
now. No one who had sees him tear-
t at the bers and yelling like a
maniac would have recognised him
for the same man now.

Soft hat and correct afternoon
clothes, a boutonaiete of heliotrope
and the pallor of long years away
from the sun combined to give him
a distinguished air.
But personal appearance was

furtherest from his thoughts as he
sprayed on the flowers a tiny
stream of perfume to further ac-
entuate their naturej odor. Like-
wise he perfumed his handkerchief,
sthereby violating the tenets of mae-
oulnue good taste, and, furthermore,
he slipped the atomizer Into a con-
venient pocket and then sauntered
downstairs to wait for the advent
of Alice and her fiance.
Mabel and her father departed

for the theater, leaving the lovers
to ffi out their day in their own
way. Jimmie had not been joking
when he declared that an afterndon
in the park was to form their
amusement. They presented the pic-
ture of blissful happiness, uncon-
scious that any other person existed
an they walked along the mall and
finally seated themselves under an
overhanging bush.
They were not likely to notice

the advent of Joe Hasdock as' she
strolled along, apparently out for
an afternoon constitutional, and
they were as little concerned that
she took a seat'on a near-by bench
and seemed to regard them with an
Interest not wholly impersonal.
"Helitrobe Harry." surveying the

catlike glances of his ex-wife from
a vantage point a little further
away. smiled to himself and waited.
Jimmie wal engrossed in atten-

tions to the girl beside him.
To Pe Cotismed Temrrow.

BOOKS .

THE UNITED STATg AND LATIN-
AMERICA. By John Holladay Latae.
Ph. D., LL. D. New York; Double-
day, Page & Company. .

A political history 'of Latin-
American countries beginning with
the time when the colonies started
to 'revolt agai'nst' European rule.
and an authoritative statement of
the diplomatic relations of the
United States with Latin America
from the beginning to the present
time. Except for a previous book
by the. same author, now out of
print. the material in this present
volume is not obtainable in any
other single book.
'The United States and Latin

America" was written primarily for
college and university classes In
history and political science, but its
subject-matter, and the method the
author has used in handling this ma-
terial make the book possible of
wide use by the general reader.
Two maps, one of South America
and the other of the Caribbean,
cover the entire geography with
which the book is concerned.
The author is professor of Amer-

ican History in the Johns Hopkins
Universaty and dean of the college.
Dean Latane is a writer of wide
reputation on Latin-American sub-
jects, and one of the best known
authorities in the - United States
on the history of American di-
plomacy. He is the author pf a
numjber of important books, among
which are "The United States as a
World Power," "From Isolation to
Leadership," and "Diplomatic Re-
lations of the United States and
Latin America."

"Uncle Moses," the novel of Jew-
ish life on the )ast Side of New
York, by Sholem Aoh, which 3. P.
Dutton & Co. announce for early
publication, will give, it is said,
perhaps the truest and most vivid
picture of life among Jewish im-
migrants to the United States that
has ever been written. It deals
with the ideals. purposes and for-
tunes of a family of Russian Jews
of whom one makes a fortune as
the owner of a shirt factory. which
is virtually a "sweat shop." The
translation from the original Yid-
dish is by Isaac Goldberg.

THU CALL, OF THU SURF. Bly Van
Camnpee Retier and Framk Stick. New
York.: Doubleday. Page A Company.
This book is written to answer

the growing demand for a work on
surf fishing and deals with Avery
phase of the eport. In addition to
the paintings it is profusely ilius-
tra ted with "action" photographs.
There are chapters on P~acinec Coast
surf fishing; on offshore fishing
for leaping tuna and albacore
thrilling sport for three and four
hundred pound dish; en beach camp-
ing, dealing with the right tents,
oooking outfits ad soeeseoraes
needed, tackle, ete.; and many
others crammed to the brim with
red blooded stories of battles with
giant Ashes, taies that will appeal
to the angler, whether fresh water
or salt, Mr.' Ieilner Is associate
editor of Field and Stream and hal
fished nearly all over the World
for every variety of game fish, big
and small. Mr, Stick is one of the
beet known illustratore in thecontry, his pieture'. appearing in
the beet magnes. Re has pet
the ".pirit of the *utdees lute
ha peiating as well as his wrItIng.

I I
NUN WU 355AMVOT.
Married sa heuid be ohet more

otten bdbe they betrayed their
vows. Bush examples would tend
to more eesse Ia marriage.

WIDOW.

UAERIRm Yr W TSAR'
A.. SE..ay .UAPT.

I believe -marriage is a sucoss
for those who eare to make it such.
Of oearpe. I think there are couples
very much mienated, but I do not
think they should live together after
they And this out. Divorce Is their
only way out of it. and should be
made easy In queh cases.

I have been married thirteen
year, and am still very happy.
I believe our- happiness and love
is based on our faith in each
other. I am sure money can't make
a successful marriage, for most di.
veres are among the wealthy. My
money -Is not so plentiful, as we
have Ave children to keep, but stilt
we consider our marriage a ducoess.
very much so. E. P. N.

ggwr REALiZa TAT
OTUR Is NUSAN.

The success of marriage depends
entirely on the two contracting
parties. Both the man and the
woman must be broad-minded
ohough to realise that the spirit
is willing but the flash is weak at
times. To feel that a husband or
wife must be blind to the beauty
and talents In all others and worship
continuously at the home shrine
is a bit behind the times. One
should appreciate being the chosen
one. Share each other's woes as
well as prosperity and by going
fifty-fifty in all things in the mar-
riage contract. pit's bound to be
successful. I have found it so for
fifteen- years. I'm not just friend
wife, but " pal in all kinds of
financial weather. N. C. L.

JIVE FAIL# VE
SUCCEED, SE SAYS.

It is a case of fifty-fifty whether
marriage is a success or a failure.
Five fail, where five succeed, and
after eight years of married life and
about eight years single. I feel
sufficiently experienced to know
whereof I speak.
Even .though marriage is neces-

sary as an institution, it in not es-
sential to the happiness of the in-
dividual.who will interest himself
or herself in the many intersting
things to be done in this big busy
world. My present contented state
of mind convinces me that I am
correct in saying that marriage is
not at all necessary to the indi-
vidual happiness, although it Is ap-
parently necessary as an institu-
tion. I have no desire to' discour-
age the idea of marriage, as the
world must go on, and I have too
many happily married friends to
nay that it is a failure. I think the
man or woman who finds the true
mate is happily married, and that
unless they do it is very apt to be a
failure.
Most women spend -about ten years

of a perfectly normal life in hus-
band chasing, and then having
landed said husband, proceed to
spend the rest of their 1)ves in try-
ing to hold him. Those women
would not change places with the
contented class of widows, who
grow fat and jolly. or the old maids
who wear an expreselon of peaceful
calm (after thqy cease to struggle
against fate) for aliything in the
warld.

I visit among my married friends,
some of them well-to-do, others
only moderately so, and quite a few
comparatively poor. From observa-
tion and little things which drop
during unguarded moments. I deem
about half of them a 'success and
the other half failures.. One will
say to me, "I would' not like to be
a poor lonely woman like you."
Another, "how lucky you are to
come and go as you please with no
one to say yea or nay."
Coming right down to facts. I

reiterate that the man or woman
fortunate enough to have found
the true mate, in every sense 3f the
word, has solved the problem. Only
a few married people are mated.
The rest are just bound together
by ties that are very irksome at
times. The birds of 'the field find
their mates instinctively, and as
they have no lawn to bind them,
they depend upon being nice to each
other.
Would not such be an ideal state

with men and women? Then there
would not be any call fow divorce
court. and some of tife lawyers
would go hungry. The birds of the
fields are unmeifish and if meen and
women were the same and would
allow each to live his own life so
long as any 'act he might commit
would in no way injure the other,
marriage would be a suces nine,
times osit of ten instead of flu6~
time. out of ten.

In our grandmother's day, mar-
riage meant truly for better or for
worse and they remained sweet-
hearts until the *golden wedding
day. Not so in these days of the
super-woman who has aspirations
to rule the world instead of rock-
the-cradie.

A. J.

ADVOCATES SCEOOL FOR
pgggoy iaggy 't nARmT
Marriage in Itself must bE a se-
em for it was instituted by Christ
and is the moeans provided hy Rise
to repopulate the world with
children and angels fer heaven, yet
every one that enters this holy
state cannot make a succese of it.
Often the contracting parties

look upon marriage as one big time
after another,e when they realise
that it is different instead o( pooi-
ing their affection and love in most
cases they' hunt for someone to tell
their troubles to (which in most
oases are Imaginary) and seek ad-
vies and oonsolatios fromt a die-
Iatereeted party who enly hears eo

arriage
WHAT DO I

pMWn, "Le altglbra I
tfoINe Wemn, ihe ke

Writ in year .pibime, esp
farely and feahesp-vma

As.r.. yereuissk.I

more bar= than, good when trying
to give advice.
Knowledge qf marital relations

should be imparted to the costract-
lg parties by their parents for
who is more capable of doing this
than a loving mother or a stkn
father? As a rule parents shirk
this duty and leave it to someone
who neither knows the child's
temperment nor has its interest in
view.
After marriage parents should

hands of In domestic relations be-
twees man and wife aIlet them
shift for themselves, encouraging
them to help each other to bear the
burdens ,of the day only.
We have law, business, medical,

and In fact every kind of school
necoessary to attain success in the
business world, yet in marriage we
poor mortals go blindly on every
day hoping for relief which will
not come until we establish a
school that will teach the young
generation the problems of domes-
tic relations of man and wife; that
is, exactly what Is expected of each
other after marriage: then and only
then will the contracting parties
make a success of their married
life. H. P. W.

STAY SINGLE, E SAYS,
AND DE RAPPY.
Marriage is a total failure in nine

and one-half cases in these days of
rouge, lip sticks. flimsy garments.
patent corsets, high-heel shoes, dyed
hair, loud cologne, fine words. jasz
music (or torment), tango dances,
the moving picture suggestions on
many subjects depicted by some of
those idols of the screens that have
and are still advertising their
morals In the white ways and

When Hearts
A Seri

FULL OF
By Virginia Terh

(Copyright, 192e, Star Company.)
CHAFFER LXIH.

RTHUR PAIGE'S prediction
with regard to the number
of his niece's birthday gifts

was amply justified.
All the afternoon parcels kept ar-

rhving. Barbara opened each one
with a joyful excitement that, for
the time being, made her forget
that she was an engaged girl. For
a few hours her uppermost realisa-
tion that her "friends were glad
that "little Iab Paige" has a

birthday. '

Daisy isn't it wondeful!" she
exclaimed, appearing at the draw-
.Ing-room door for the third time
in a half hour and holding out for
her friend's inspection a five-pound
'box of bonbons bearing the name of
a certain fashionable confectioner.
"Charlie Braisted sent them. He
spust have ordered them from New
York. Aren't people good to me!"
"Not a bit better than they ought

to be," her uncle assured her. "But
don't you dare come into this room
yet. You are not to be allowed to
see the decoration) Daisy and I are
preparing 'for this evening until
the job is completed."
"But Daisy must have some of

these chocolates now," Barbara in-
sisted.

"No. she must not!" Daisy con-
tradicted. "They are for you, and
1 am not candy-hungry anyway."

"Isn't it wonderful that people
are so good to me?" Barbara re-
peated.
"Not exactly wonderful," Daisy

teased. "seeing that you are you.
Yet"-more seriously-"lt is rather
remarkable for people to love a girl
enought to send her so many gifts
when they' know that in a little
over a month they will be sending
her wedding presents.'

Thie words were spoken casually
enough, but the speaker was watch-
ing her friend keenly. So was Ar-
thur Paige. Both saw the color
fade suddenly from face had lips.

NOT VERY ELATED.
Without a word Barbara tupijed

away and went into the library,
where her birthday presents had
been placed as fast as they arrived.
A moment later she emerged and
pauased long enough to say dully:

"I am going upstairs to rest now,
Uncle, as you advised. If you want
me I shall be in my room. Just
casi me.".
The pair left below waited until

the sound of the light footfall on
the stalir ceased before either put
lato words the thought that was
uppermest in both minds.
"Did you netice that?" Dely

asked breathlessly. "I spoke (aI
did en purpose, Mr. Paige-be-
cause I wanted to see if she had
not forgotten for a while what was
ahead of her.'

"d4he evidently had." the man meld
huskily. "If you and I needed proof
that our ideas are correct-that
she is not in love with poor old
John-the expression on her face
just new would have convinced-us,"

eilently the pair went haek to
the drawing room and resumed
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V M,4Meses., D. C.
Rones ot the new aid old world ta
our daily prose, to be read by these
peculiarly constructed female kind
whom men are continually falling
for as a regular diet during his
natural life.
My advice and tip is to stay sin-

gle and be happy.
56 YEARS OF IT.

MAKE WrEt MAPPY
AB UBLEL se PAJwTMUL.
W. H. A. claims wives are faith-

les, and that they indulge in joy
riding when hubby is at work. I
do not think this Is the case where
a wife is made to be happy in her
surroundings.
For the benefit of men like W.

H. A. it would be a blessing to have
this made part of the marriage con-
tract so. the new wife will know
just what Is expe ted of her.

Verilt I say -into thee, when
taking this man as your lawful
husband, you live up all the laws
of humanity, slave, save and charm
him when he is in the mood, and
when he Isn't, do it anyhow. just
to let him know he is living. Obey
all his commands, good or bad, and
do all this for the benefit of the
coming generation and your room
ad board.
It is only the inhuman, selfish

brutes of so-called me, who expect
more of the female than the male
can produce himself. And while
the wife I. at home drudging every
day to save expenses, he isn't man
enough to praise her for this help
ful saving to him. He doesn't con-
sider the monotony of the house-
hd He simply uses her for a
ou thing. Wpen he retuns from

h4 daily 6sbors Nio meals ire ready

Are Trump8
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ne V=a d Waer.
thbir task of arranging flowers and
plaats on tables and mantel.
At last Arthur. spoke. "Yee-we

know the truth now. The child
does' not love John Brandon.-and
dreads her marriage. The realiza-
ties of what she muast have suf-
fered makes me sick. Yes,-what
cbanged her mind?"
Daisy answered thoughtfully.
"I have been trying to decide ever

since you and I had our talk the
other day. I told you then thatthe
last time Daisy seenmed very happy
to me-I mean so happy that I no-
ticed it-was the evening I men-
tioned to you-the evening of the
little affair at my house last June-
when Bob Elliott took her home."
"And you. *believe that Robert

Elliott's presence had something to
do with it?"

"I don't know!" Daisy exclainted.
I wish that I did."

"Well," the man informed her, "I
don't know, either. But I have a
pretty clear conviction about the
matter. We will be wiser by the
time this evening Is over."
"Why?"
."B b Elliott Is coming to the par-

ty.".
Daisy dropped the bunch of roses

she was arranging:
"Bob accepted your invitation,"

she exclained incredulously. "Does
Bab know?"

sot ULLWEOPUlUBPUaB.
* Arthur shook his head, smiling
whimsically.

"She has not asced me a question
as-to whether he is coming or not.
But you heard her predict that he
would not come. That conviction
has taken so strong a hold upon her
that she accepts his absence as a
foregone conclusion.-
"Now. Daisy." going to the girl

and laying his hand on her shoulder
-"I want yo~u to do some hard
thinking.

"If those two young people do
love each other, how cap we best
make them appreciate What they
are about before it is too late?"
"Too later' Daisy breathed. "It

is that now, isn't It? Bab will never
break her engagement with Mr.
Brandon. For, though she may not
love him, she does like him very
much; and it would be a dreadful
thing if---"

Iter companiea interrupted her.
".John and I had a long talk this
morning. He will stand by what
I say. He loves Bab so much that
he would rather give her up
than-"
"I understand," Daisy said gently.

'It's awfqlly hard to you, too, deml
Mr. Paige But we will forget the
sad part if Bab comes out happily."
"A ad now, let's plan about to.

night. Her eyes must be opened.
One way to npen them is to have
Bob sing."
"And have him dance with her,

perhaps*" Arthur ventured.
"Tee, of course. But I doubt if

even that wonuld show Bab whether
or not she loves him an surely as it
will if he sings 'I Rear You Call-
Ing Mo.'"

To be eased.

ess?
.to aSvy, his eletes SaII iK
wtse to eat. And mIse oft,
te-.. est erary night Aad
their wives to eNer thewV. s the
best they cam,. Where do meet 1s
ge thee they oueut mew .nighf?
Tere lan seat assura there )sea
attraeme ewhere S!hisf
wife at kes a -ood heueekeepsr.Ssaves, ad eves'ything that
esd be e*90sted of a good wife.
She works hard all day to he It
clesa (ae as her hsand will be
eomfortable) mand spasetmes far
Into the nght w there are
kiddies te sense is exta work.
And pray tell,.the world what yw..
wife gets oat .f lifet? Wer husbad
Is courting a. new lame, has tired
of his wife. J. L.

CAN' -m ' .TD r

Is marriage a sneees? Unquall-
6 ety yes! The only trouble 1.-that
seee people do get knew the re-
sponsibilities of marr.iage. I am
sure, if they did, they would take
It mare serious and would also makh
it a smeeese. Hdfever, the'failtisp
are the exception and not the rule,
though tbe papers print osly the
names of the failures who apply for
divorces or get into court.

If the papers ever attempted to
print the names of those who come
under the head of successful mar-
tages. they would soon createa short-
age In newspaper.
Of course there are divorces, but.

don't they all remarry? And is that
not sufficient evidence that marriage
is a success? It is not marriage
that I. a failure, but circumstatces
which make the living together of
two human beings unbearable, or
impossible.
Marriage is the foundation of the

home: of society; of the community:
the State and of the civilisation we
enjoy; yes, it is more than that. It
Is.a divine institution. not man's in-/
vention. The dlvine. prirnciple td
mate, to increase, to multiply, to
replenish the earth. was Implanted
in all living creatures at their crea-
tion. It is irresistible and Indestrue-
tible.

If the Honorable Marriage editor
will visit the homes of all that are
married. he would find a preponder-
ance and overwhelming evidence in
favor of the positive side, of the
question. He would find the spirit
of joy, of pleasure, of persistency
and perseverance that ills the
human heart and enables ma. and
woman to assume the tasks, duties,
hardships, sacrifices, and bear all
anxieties. hopes. fears, Cares, and
-sorrows, and aft for the sake of
making marriage a success. It is a
divine gift. and comes with the gift
of life. Man may abuse it, but, he
cannot destroy it.- C. t.

PEOPLU WRITE LUEU
CILD3EN, NE SAYS.
The majority of grown-ups are

writing upon marriage like chil-
dren would, none of them seem to
realise, the necessity of changing
our economle conditions, of, bring-
ing eugenics into immediate vogue.9 doing aray with race prejudice.

t these are the. mast important
issues In the way of making mar-
riage a success.
International Socialism, by doing

away with. poverty and declaring
the female equal with the male,
will revolutionise success in mar-
riage, One person writing in The
Times ("G. G.") struck the keynote
to liberation when he wrote: "Free
love is as pure as the thing. they
call marriage; what is a ceremony
but a jumble of words: a minister
but a man who sees only the money
after the ceremony?" That person
is one of Nietsche's "free spirits.'
Compared with the conscience of a
man or woman, a marriage certifi-
cate is nothing but a scrap of pa-
per. t. i. I.

ALWAYS CONSULTS EM3
avSmAND IS 3APPY.
Both man and woman should be

sure they love each other. And
when they' marry there will be no
question tf distrust. Most girls of
today marry either to get a home
or mostly to get free from their
parents. I have been married two
years and can say I have never
quarreled with my husband yet. I
always consult him of anything I
wish to do and he does the same
with rte. We then compare our de-
cisions and everything always
esmes out O. K. Both husband and
wife should be sure to be
true to each other. They bhould
never lie to one another, for
once they suspect the other is not
telling the truth it will. break the
trust, and Qnce it is broken they
will never agreq or get along at
all MRS. ck K.

Priecs realised on Swift & Oem
pany". sales of esreane beef on shiP-
ments od 'rut for period, shown
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,Oh dear,A she repeated hder

bhr breath. "What a tangle!
S' *I don't know why I've let
myself-care for yos-in your way.
I ought to stop It. Could you stand
It?" she added naively. And the
reply Ia his. eyes seared her.

'Oh, this, Is serist1" she mur-
mured. "We've go n on much fur-
thor than I real * * * I re-
member, when you began to make
love to me. I thought it very sweet
and boyish of you-to fall in love
with your own sister. but I've be-
gun to make love to you, now,
* * * And I ought not to."

"'Beeause you are married?" he
asked under his breath.

"Oh, yes. It won't de for me to
make advances to you."
"When have you made any ad-

vanees?"
WANTED NIl CANUSMS.

"I came out here. I wanted you
to-kiss me. Oh, this isn't going to
do at all. r can see that, now!--"
She framed her face in her hands
and shook her head. "Jimn-dear-
est,dart of men-it won't do. I
didn't rdise that I was caring for
you in this way. Why." she added.
her gray eyes widening, 'it is al-
most dangerous!"
"he thing to do." be said, red-

dening. "Is to tell Oswald."
"I can't tell him!"
"You've got to. If you fall in love

with me."
"Oh. Jim, it would be too heart.

less! You don't know-"
"No. I don't!" he exclaimed impa-

tiently, "ar$ I think it's time I did!
You can't be in love with two men
at the same time."
She blushed furiously.
"I-he never even touched my

fingers with his lips! And you-
you take me into your arms with
no more hesitation than if I were a
ckild. * * * I believe I've be-
haved like one with you. I'm old
enough to be ashamed, and I'm be-
ginning to be."

"Is it because you're married?"
"Yes, it is! I can't let myself go.

I- can't let myself card for-for
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what you do-to m. * I cams eat
here to give you the ehaoee-ready
to lears something--desiritg to. I
mustn't take any more lessOne- '

from you."
Me said:
"I am going to tell Oswald that I I

care for you, Steve."
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To his aatonshmatet, tears lashed '

In the gray eyes,
"If you do," she M.d, "It will be ..,like killing something that makes

no resistance, It--(Vs too cruel-
like murder. I-I eeuldn't bring
myself--"
"Why? Did you marre him out

of pity?"
She bit her lip and stood stpring

into vacancy, one hand tightening

orton the stair rail, the other worry-
ing her lips.

"I tell you," she said slowly, her,
gam still remote, "the only thing
to o Is to do nothing. * * * Be-
caus I'm afraid. * * * I couldn't
bear It. I'd have to think of it all
my life and I-I simply coul4z't en- -4
dure it. * * * You taustua ask
me any more."
"Very well," he said coldly. "And

I think we'd better go back to the
studio--'
As he passed her he paused, wait-

ing her her to precede him. She
turned; her hand fell from the ban-
istre and hung beside her; but the
slender fingers groped for him, slip-
ped among them, tightened, draw-
ing him partly toward her; and her'
left foot moved forward a trifle,
blocking his way apd bringingjhem
closely confronted.L

(To SO (tIns4 oms hr.)
(Copyright, 1917, 11, b the lnte .tional

Magauine Company.)

A Slight ror.
Conductor-"WaIt a xgoment, la4y;

wait until the car 'tops," "Will you
please not address me al la4y, sir?"
she said, sharply. "I be$ your par-
don, madam." said the conductor.
"The best of us ate .apt to occa-
sionally make mistakes."
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